The fecond part of 

IF alp. Not fo my lord, your ill angell is light, but I hope he 
that lookes vpon me will take me without weighing , and vet 
in fome refpefts I grant 1 cannot go. I cannot tell, vertueis of 
fo little regard in tliefe cofhr-mongers times, that true valour 
is turnd !’erod,Pregnanac is made a Tapder,5c his quick wit 
wafted in giuing reckonings, all the other giftes appertinent 
to man , as the malice ofhis age ill apes the one not worth a 
goosbery,you that arc old confider not the capacities .pfvs that 
arc yong, you doe meafure the heate of our liuers with the bit- 
terneffe ofyour gdles , and we that arc in the vawardofour 
youth, I mull confefte are wagges too. 

Le. Do you fet downe your name in the fcroulc of youth, 
that arc wiitten downe, old with all the characters ofageJhauc 
you not a moirt eie,a dry hand, a velow cheeke,a white beard, 
a dccreafing leg, an increafing bellv?is not your voice broken, 
your windefhort, your chinne double, your wit (ingle, and e« 
ucry part about you blafted with antiquitie , and will you yet 
call your felfc yong; fie,fie,fie,fir Iohn. 

Iohn My Lorde , I was borne about three of the clocke in 
the afternoonc,with a white head, and (omething a round bel- 
lie, for my voyce,I haue loft: it with hallowing, and (ingingof 
Anthems: to approoue my youth further, I will not : the truth 
isjlamonely oldeiniudgcmentand vndcrftanding : andhee 
that wrl caper with me for a thoufand markes, let him lend me 
the money, and haue at him for the boxe of the yceic that the 
Prince gauevou, he gaue itlike a rude Prince, and voutooke 
itlikea fenfibleLord : 1 hauecheckthimforit, andtheyong 
lion repepts, tnary not in afhes and fackdoth, but in new filke, 
and olae facke. 

Lord Well, God fend the prince a better companion. 

Iohn God fend the companion a better prince , 1 cannot 
riddc my hands of.him. 

Lord Well, the King hath feuerd you: I hearevou are go- 
ing with lord Iohn of Lancadcr.againd the Archhilhop and 
the Earle ofNorrinimberland. 


John Yea, I thankeyourprety fweet wittefor it : butlooke 
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that our 
two 


armies ioyne not ,n » ^italic , 0 extraordinarily: 

ifit be a Hot da) j r • a dangerous action 

1 might neuer (pit w >«aga ^ ^ V ponit Wel,I cannot 

SSSSSS.' was“iv vet the nick. Sour EngMh nation 
S.t a good ll.mg.to make it too common If™ »dj 
needjlay lam anoldc man.yoo niotlldgioemer.il. 1 l wo 
lo God my name were not fo terrible to til. enemy as it is , I 
were betimo be eaten to death with rtuft, tins tobefconred 
to nothinsssvith perpetuall motion. 

Lord Welfbe honcft.be honed, and God blede your ex- 

Pf; n W,l! yourlordlhip lend me a thoufand pound to fur- 
nilh me forth? 

Lord Notapenny, not a penny, you are too impatient to 
beare erodes : fare you well : commend mee to my coohne 
Wedmerland. 

John If Ido, fillip me witha threeman beetle : Amancan 
no more feparate age and couetoufneflc, than a can part yong 
limbs and lechery, but the gowt galles the one , andthepox 
pinches the other, and fo both the degrees preuent my curfes. 

Boy Sir- (boy. 

Iohn What money is in my purle? 

Boy Seuen groates and two pence. 

Iohn I can get no remedy againd this confumption of the 
purfe, borrowing onely lingers and lingers it out, but the did- 
cafe is incurable : Go beare this letter to my lord of Lancader, 
this to the Prince, this to the Earle of Wedmerland, and this to 
olde midris Vrfula, whome I haue weekely fworne to marry 
fince I perceiud the fird white haire of my chin : about it, you 
know where to finde me : a pox ofthis gowt, or a gowt ofthis 
pox , for the one or the other plnyes the rogue with my great 
toe. Tisno mntterif I doehault, I haue the warres for my 
color, and my penfiondial feeme the more reafonable:a good 
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